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with Ktal at Marseilles, so you had better not be seen
with him much in Paris. Just a small precaution.
Raitch stays here to help Pospichil. lie's our number
4. Doesn't count for much, but he is willing to take
the first place if we'd let him. Hc'ld make a hash of
it like Oreb. We keep him in reserve. You have
Krai. You taught him. He's a stout fellow. You
will do the big job. I know you won't make a mistake.
Krai has to stand at a distance and make a disturbance
so that you'll be able to get away in the confusion."

Pavelitch glanced round the restaurant. There was
no one near enough to overhear. "The bombs burst
forward," he whispered. "They cannot injure the
man who throws them. I think Krai has had sufficient
practice. You'll have to be smart making the get-
away, but the French police always lose their heads and
arrest the wrong persons, And there will be swarms
of people."

"Be sure you don't get airested," murmured the
blonde. "We want to see you in Italy after it's all
over."

"I'll sell my life dearly," growled Vlada, "I don't
want to go to prison again."

"You'll get another fifteen years if they catch you,"
whispered Kvaternik. "And you would not be am-
nestied until Italy makes war on France. That might
not be for another five years."

The guillotine was never mentioned to Vlada the
Chauffeur. He did not know that such a thing existed.
And he imagined that a political clime would be as
lightly punished as in his own country. He had already
been in prison several times for murder but never for
long. Now he had no measure of the crime he was
about to commit. Killing the King of Serbia would
be a mere incident in his career, lie would survive
to kill others. Kvaternik contrived to combine the
holiday spirit with the grave reality of the plot, Vlada
the Chauffeur was to have a whole week in which to